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Doctor Merry-man : 
OR, 
Nothing but Mirth. 


Citizen for recreation ſake, 
A To ſee the Countrey would a Tourney take, 
Some dozen mile or very little more, 
Taking his leaue of friends two moneths before, 
With drinking healths, and ſhaking by the hand, 
As he hadtranail'd to ſome new found Land ; 
Well, raking Horſe with yery much adoc, 
London he leaueth for adav or two; 
And as he rideth mcetes vypon the way 
Such as (what haſt ſocuer) bids men ſtay : 
Sirra (ſayes one) ſtand and your Purſe dcliner ; 
L I am a taker, you mult bea giuer, 
Vnroa Wood hard by, they halehim in, 
And rifle him vnto the very skin. 
Mailters (quoth he} pray heare me ere you goe, 
For you haue robbed more then you doe know : 
My Horſe (introth) I borrowed of my brother, 
The bridle ard the ſa!dlc of an other ; 
The lerkinand tie Baſes be a Taylors « -_ 
The Scurfe 1 doe «fore you is a Saylers 2 
The Falling-band is likewife none of mine; —___ _ 
Nor Cuft-s, as true as this good Light doth ſhine « — —- 
The Sattin Doubler, and Rayz'i veluer Hoſe, ---—— 
Are our Churci-Wardens, all the Pariſh knowes, 
| The Bootes are /okn the Grocers cf the Swan 3 
The Spurres were Icnt me by a Seruing-wan : 
One of my Rings (tiarwiththe great red Stone) 
A 3 In 
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Inſooth I borrowedof my GulSip Fore 

Her Husband know:3 not of it, Gentlemen, 

Thus ſtands my ciſey I pray ſhew fauour then. 

Why (quoththe Thecues)thou needs not greatly care, 
Since in thy lofle {o many bearcs a ſhire ; 

The world growecs hard, many Good-fellows lacke, 
Looke not at this time for a penny back, 

Goe tell at Londos, thou didſt mcete with foure, 

That rifling thee, haue rob'd at leaſt a ſcore. 


Wo beggers didenconnter onthe way?, 

That had not ſcene each other many a day : 
Nor met together at the hedge(Rogues Hall ) 
As petfe& louzy as they both couldcrawle, 
Each had a Hatte, andnight-Cap for the cold, 
And Cloakes with patches fullas they could hold, 
Great Satchel! Scrips,that ſhut with Leather flaps, 
Andcacha dog to cate his Maſters Scraps, 
Their Shooes were Hobnaile proofe, ſoundly bepegg'd 
Wrapt wel with Cloutcs, to keepe them warmer legg'd 
Sayes one teth'other, come,hang care, lers drinke, 
Our Tradc is better then a number thinke, 
Forl, my Wife, and Jack, ply vp and downe, 
To make our cu'ry day worth halfe a Crowne : 
Moſt Townes in Flanders I hauc learn'd toname, 
And am a poore diſtrefled Souldicr lame ; 
And ſometimes I their Charirics deſire, 
Like one hath loſt all that I had by fre. 
Fire ( quoth the other ) come along mad knaue, 
Lets goe where we ſome watering place way have, 
Where's the beſt Beerc to giue a Mai: content? Fa 
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I haue a petiny that wasneuer ſpent, 

Aidtwentie Slaues,1 Gentlemen did name, 

BcforeI could be Maſter.of the ſame : 
Tomany an Aſſe | doe the Worſhip gine, 

With, Lord preſerue your G ant whole you line x 
N ow }eſus proſper youby ſea and Land, 

And bleſſeyou Maſter all youtake m hand, 

G od keepe your Limbes,and Lord increaſe your ſtore: 

7 eate no Bread to day, (butdranke the niore ) 

For Chriſt his ſaks make thus ſame vp a penny; 

Thus doe I angle Silucr out of many, 

I, when I hane it for my ſpeaking faire, 

It he were han'gdthat gaue it, Incre care. 

The other Begger laught,and didreply, 

Roger,of thatſame humour right am1 : 

I can zfford good ſpeechaswellas thou, 

And vnto any knauc,ſuch words allow; 

I willnot want that,till my tongue doth faike : 

| But prethee come, let vs goe finde the Ale, 

I am as dric as cuer was March duſt, 

And heres a Groat,I weane to ſpend it juſt, 

Wecll {aid old Tow, ( ſaycsth'other ) if thoudoe, 

My Groat ſhall goc and my Tobacco too; 

Although a Beggers credit beenet great, 

We will be Gentlemen in our conceit ; 

I thinke my (cife as gooda man each way, 

As he that goes in Veluct cuery day. 

Weclc ſpend a Crowne, and di inke Caronſes round, 

Fefovrc ſome Churles arc worthten thouſand pounnd, + 

Thers nothing but a paiteoſ Stocks we feare, 

| Nc bing thee roa Cup ef ticklirg gcare, 
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Money monger choiſe of Suerties had, 

A Country fellow plaine in Ruffer clad z 
His Doublet Murton-tafferic,Sheepe-ſkins, 
His fleeucs at hand butron'd with two good pins; 
Vpon his heada filthy greaſie Hatrte, 
That hada holceate thorow by a Ratte + 
A Leather pouch that with a Snap-hance ſhut, 
Two hundre Hobnailes in his Shooes were put: 
The Stockings that his clowniſh Legges did fit, 
Were Kerlie to the calfe,androther knit, 
Andat a word tl'apparcell that hee wore 
Was not worth twelae-Pence,ſold at, Who gines mores 
The other Suretie of an other Stuffe, 
His neck inuiron'd with a double Ruffe, 
Made Lawne and Cambrick both ſuch common ware 
His double-fect had faling-band to ſpare z 
His faſhion new, with laſt edition ſtood : 
His Rapier hilts imbrew'd in golden blood : 
And theſe ſame Trappings made himſceme one ſound, 
To pallc his credite for an hundred pound ; 
$9 was accepted, Ruſſet- coat denay'd : 
But when time came the money ſhould be payd, 
And Mounſieur V ſurer did haunt him our, 
Strange altera:ion ſtrooke his heart in doubt : 
For in the Counter he was gone to dwell, 
And Brokers had his painted Cloathes to (ell : 
The V ſarer then farther ynderſtands, 
The Clowne (refuſe) was rich,and had good lands, 
Ready (through rag?) to hang himſclfe,he (wore, 
That lilken Knaucs ſbould cozin him no more. 

A wealthy 
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Cl nnd 


Wealthy Miſers Sonnevpona day, 

Meta poore Youth,that didintreat and pray, 
Something 11 charitic in his diſtrcfle ; 
Helpe fr (quoth he ) one that is fatherleſle, 
Sirra ( (aid he )a way,begon with ſpeed , 
Ile helpe none ſuch z thou art a Knaue indeed 2 
Doth thou con plaine becauſe thou wantſt aFather? 
Were it wy cauſc I would reioyce the rather : 
F or if thy Fathers death-cauſe thee repine, 
Iwould my Father bad« xcuſcd thine. 


Countrey Fellow had a dreame, 
Which did his mind amaze, 

That ſtarting vp,he wakes his wife , 

And thus to her he ſaycs, 

Oh woman riſc,andhelpe your Goole, 

For cucn the beſt we haue , 

I5preſcntly at pointtoedye , 

Vnlefle herlife you ſave ; 

On either ſide of her I ſee 

A hungry Foxe doth fit, 

Bur ſtaying vpon curteſie , 

Who ſhall begin firſt bir, 

Huſband quoth ſhe,it this be all, 

I canyourdreame expound , 

7 he perfe&t meaning efthe ſame, 

T inſtantly haue found : 

The Gooſe, betweene too Foxes plac'd, 

Which in your fleepe you ſaw, 

Is you your (clfc that prooucs a Gooſe » 


Pe _ . 
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In going ſtill ts Law ; 

On <ither ſide a Lawyer fits, 

And they doe Feathers pull, 

That in the end you wiil be left, 

A bare and naked Gull. : 
Wife, in good troth (quoth he) Ithinke 
Thou art ſt inthe right ; 

My Purſe can witnefle ro my griefe, 
They doe begin to bite : 

Idoe reſolue an other courſe, 

And much commend thy wit ; 

Ile leave the Gooſes part for them, 
That hauc a mindeto it, 

And if thou cuer finde that I 

To Lawing humors fall, 

Let me be hang*d at Weftminfter - 
(Wit) lle forſake the Hall. 


5 


' A Nidle Fellow that would take no paine, 
A Looking that others ſhould his ſtate maintaine, 
Was ſharpe reprooucd by an honeſt friend, 
Who told him Man was made to other end, 
Then onely cate, and drinke, andſleepe, andplay, 
To whom the lazic creature thus did ſay ; 
Sir, I doe nere intend to labour much, 
Bccauſc I ſce the bad reward of ſuch 
As take moſt paines : Horſes that labour great, 
Are caſt in Ditches for the Dogs to cate, 
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ASD kinde of knaniſh foole, 
'Whercof there plenty be) 

Did breake his Maftcrs Looking-Glafſs, 
Andſwvore it was not het 

His Maſter did examine him, 
Demanding who it was ? 


\ Sir, if youle be content (quoth he) 


Ile tell who broke the Glaſle z 

With that he brought him inthe Hall, 
To Fortunes Piure there, 

Saying, Sir,twas Fortune did the deed, 
She ought the blametobeare, 

His Maſter tooke a Cudgellthen, 
And bcelahoured him withally 

Who crying out for mercy, downe 
Before his feete did fall, 

Nay, (quoth his Maſter) tis not I, 
To Fortune you muſt ſpeake, 

For cuen ſhe that Cudgels you, 

The Glaſſe before did breake. 


I en 


Sort of Clownes for loſle that they ſuſtain 


By Sou'ldicrs,to the Captaine ſore complain'd, 


With dolefall words, and very wofull faces, 
They mou'd him to compaſsionaretheir caſes: 
Good ir, (ſayes one) I pray redrefſe our wrong, 
Thcy that haue done it vnro you belong: 
Of all that ere wee had wee are bereft; 
Except our very Shirts there's nothing left: 
The Captaine anſwered thus ; Fellowes heare te, 
My Soulcliers rob you not, I plainely ſee, 
At your firſt ſpeech you made me ſomewhat ſad, 
But yqur laſt words reſolu*dthe doubt I had,” 
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For 


Door Merry-man : or 
For they which rifled you, left ſhirts (you ſay) 
Ard IT am ſure mie carry all away : 

By this I know anerrour you are in, 
My Souldiers would haue left you but your skin. 


Ir Ine or oo 


NJ QNe dying |: ft three Sonnes, 
Whom he aduiſe did giue, F 

Of what profeſsion tv make choiſe, 

Whercbv they beſt may liuc, 

Vnoto the firſt he (aid, 

Law will be good for thee, 

I know as long as there be men, 

Sotne wranglers ſtill will be, 

The ſecond he did wiſh, 

A Cannons life ts ciiuſe, 

For when that others weepe and monrne, 

Why thou fhalr fingireg vſc, 

And tothe third he ſaid, 

Phyſich for thee is fit, 

For carth will ſmother all the faults, 

Phy/itians doe commit. 


a — 
i ——————— 


N olde ſtale widower quite paſt the beſt, 
A T hat had nothing about him in r<queſt. 
Saue onely that hc caricdin hispurſc, 
Would have a tender wer c') to be his Nutſe, 
His ſight was dimme, his teeth were rotted out, 
His hands had palſic, and his legges the Gout z 
Yet he would wench it witha dainty Maide, 
W hoſc beauties pride inall the Pariſh ſwaille; 
And had hcr equal! hardly to be ſcene, 
A tender yoang one, wuach about filtecnce 


Nothing but Mirth. 


Well fir (quoth ſhe) you men doe much preuaile, 
With cunning ſpeeches, and a-pleaſant tale; 

Tis but a folly to be over nice, 

You ſhall, but twenty ſhillings 1s myprice,. 

A brace of angels, if you will beſtowe, 

Come ſuchatime, and 1am foryou,ſo, 

Well he tooke leaue, and with her Husband met, 
Told him by bond he was to pay adebt:; 
Intreating him to doe ſo good a deede, 

As lend him twenty ſhillings at his necd: 

W hich very kinde he preſent did extend, 

And th' other willing on his wife did ſpends: 

So taking leaue of her, he goce8 his wayes, I 
Mecting his Creditar within fewe dayes, 
Andtold him. fir, I was at home to pay, 

T he twenty ſhillings which you lent laſt day, 

And with your wife (becauſc you were not there) 

I left it; pray with my bouldncfle beare. 

Tis well (quoth he) I'me glad I did you pleaſure, 

So comming home queſtions his wife at leaſure, 

I pray ({weet heart) wasſuch a man with thee 

To pay two angels, which he had of me 

She blaſhe, and ſaid; he hath beene heere indeed, 

But you didil] ro lend ; Husband take heed, 

T he falſhood of the world you doe not ſpic, 

Ir is not gocd to truſt before you trie: 

Pray lend no more, for it may breed much ſtrife; 

To hauc ſuch knaucs come home to pay your wife. 


— _— x Wy 
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Crew cf Foxes ailon theeuing ſet, 
Tegether at a Ccuntry Henrooſt met, 
\W kere the poore Poultry went to gricucus _ 
h _—_ 
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For there they feaſted till their gurs did crack: 
Hauing w-ll ſupp'd ready to goc away, 
Withour demanding what they had to pay, 
Sayes one vnto the reſt : Friends hearken to me, 
Lcts point wazre oarnext mecting place ſhall be. 
With a goo1 will ({ayes one aboue the reſt) 
Atſuch 2 Farmets houſe, his Lambes be beſt. 
Nay,(quoth another) [ do: know a Clowne, 
Hath cuen the fatte(t Geeſe 1n all the towne. 
Well maſters (ſaida graue andancient Fox, 
Had been the death of many Hens and Cocks) 
The ſureſt place to meere that I can tell, 

Will be the Skinners ſhop, and ſo farewell. 


A Sheepheard that a carefull eye did keepe 
Vncothe ſafety of his graſing Sheepez 
Perceiud a Wolfe thorow the hedge to pry, 

Sirra (quoth he) pray what make you ſo nye? 
Why(fycs the Wolfe)thou (eeſt I doe no ill; 
Thy flocke is farre enough ypo!: the hill. 

What Iuſtice now a dayes theſe people lacks, 
The Crowes ride boidly on the Catrels backs, 
Andnot a word thou ſayeft ro themart all, 

Yer bz tor looking on with me doſt brawle? 

The Proverbs tras, tor now I finds it well, 
Which once I heard an ancient old Wolte tell, 

He thar vpon a bad ill name doth light 

Is cuen halfe hang'd; as goad be hang'd outrights 
And I my ſcife by proofe can now alledge, 

S@me better licale, then ſome looke o're the hedge. 


The -- 


N othing but Mirth. 
He deuill did complaine he was not well, _!? ©; 7. 
And wouki-goe take ſome philick.oug ofthell;': 77 

To England, France, and Spaynewithfpecde hte gote, * 

Where all refas*d him, he did burne ſohut, | 

In haſt he then to Germany did hie, | 

The cunning of a £uack-ſatuer to try: 4 0 

Where in a Market placevpon a Stages - | 

H- found a fellow coutd alt griefes alwage-: ;- - 

DoRor (quoth he) | want ſome ofthy skall, - 

For I doe finde 1 am exceeding ill, 

And any thivg for caſe I wilt endarez 

What ? wilt thou vnderrake my paine to cure; 

If thou canft eaſe the malady Thaue, '  -- 

Thou ſhalt hauc gold, euen what thy felfe wilt crauc, - 

Gentleman (ſaid this DoRor to the deuill) 

Vpon my life Ile rid you of your cnill; 

Make vnto me thoſe gricfes you haue but knowne, 

And withthe curing them, let mc alone. 

Why ſir (quoth he) my head with hotnes dothake, 

My braines doth brimſtone-l1keT sbacco take; 

My cyes are full of cuer-burning hire, 

My tongue a drop of water dothdefire z 

About my heart doth crawling ſerpents creepe, 

AndI can neither cate, nor drinke nor ſleepe, 

There's no diſcaſes what ſoere they be, 

- "But I hauc all of them impoſed on me. 

Allsorments that the tongue of man can name, 

Within, without, in a continuall lane; 

Quoth the Quack ſaler, I will vndertake, 

A found man ct you in a monethto make:- - - — -- 

Wilt pleaſe your Worſhip ſhew mz where you dwell? 

Mary (quoth he) my Chamber is in hell; | 

Thy charges in thy tourney I will beare, 
| C And 
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And Ile preferre thee tothe deuill there, 
With ſpeed getvp, Ile take thee on my backe, 
The world may fpare thee, and in Hell we.lacke. 
A Biſhop met two Prieſts vpon the way, 

And did ſalute them with the time of day : -. 
Good morrow Clerkesvnto you both (quoth he) 
Sir, (they reply'd}no Clerkes, bur Priefts are we. 
Why (quoth the Biſhop) then I will conſent 
Vnta the title of your owne content : 

Sith you denic to carry Schollers markes. 
Good morrow to you Prieſts thatare no Clarkes, 


—— 


[ —_ ——u_g—_ ts _——— 
Cm ———— i ——_ —_— 


O Ne climing of a Tece, by hap 

Fell downe and brake his Arme, 

And didcomplaine vnto a Friend 

Of his vnlucky harme, 

Would I had counſail'd you before, 

(Quoth he to whom he ſpake) | 

I know a trick for Climbers, that ' 

They neuer hurt ſhall take. 

Neighbour (ſaid he) I hauc a ſonne, 

And he doth yſc to climb, | 

Pray let me know the ſame for him, 

Againſt another time? 

Why thus (quoth he)let any man 

Thar liues, cllmbenrre ſo hic, & - 
And make no more baſt downe then vp, ' 
No harme cancomethereby, 


_ ig trans mage 


v__— ——_— 


A. N aged Gentleman, fore ſicke didlye, 
SEE A ExpcRing life that couldnot chooſe but dye z 
His foole cameto hyn, and intreatedthus, 


Good 
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Good Maſter, ere you goc away from vs,” - 1 
Beſtowe on facke (that oft hath made you laffe): 
Againſt he waxcth old, your walking fiaffe, 
I will /quoth he) goc take it, there it is : 
But on condition /«cke, which ſhall be this ; 
If thoudoe meete with any while thou line, . . 
More foole then thou, the ſtaffe thou thalt him giue. 
Maſter (ſaid he) ypon my life I wilt, : | 
But I doc hope that I ſhall-keepe ir ſtill, 
When death drew neere, and faintnefſe did proceed. 
His Maſter calls for a Divine with ſpeed, 
For to prepare him vnto heauens way, . 
The foole (tarts vp, and haſtily doth ſay, 
Oh Maſter, Maſter, take your ſtaﬀe apaine, 
Thar prouesyour ſelfe the moſt foole of ys twaine s 
Haue you liu'd now ſome fourcſcore yeares and adde,, 
Andall this time are vnprepar'd for God?, 
Whar greatcr foole can any meete withall, 
Then one that's ready in the graue tofall, 
And is to ſceke about his ſouleseſtate, 
When death is apening of the priſon gate? 
Beare witneſle friends, that diſcharge me plaine, - 
Here Maſter, here, recetue your ſtaffeagaine ; 
Vponthe ſane condition Idid take ir, 
According as you will'd me, 1 forſake it : 
And ouer and aboue, I will beſtowe 
This Epitaph, which ſhall your folly ſhowe ; 
Here lies a man, at death. did beaurn elaime, 
But w his life, he nexer ſought the ſame, 


Simple Clowne in Flanders, * Fe 
As he trauailins had bin, 
Hauing his wife 1n company, | 
: C 2 Came 


 Doftor Afar ry-man or 
Came late vntobs'Inne, -: - 
A Spaniſh Sovidicr being there, 
A Gueſt vnto the place; 
No ſooner ſaw, bot lik'd his wife 
(Sh= had a comely face) 7 ny 
And watch'd wh:nthey were goneto: bed, ol 
Th:nboutd'y 1n comeghe : - |: 
And never (aid, Friendby yourteauc, 
But made their number three: 
The Clowne lay ſtill andfclrta ſtirre, 
Yer durſt not ſprake for's life, 
Art length his patience wavſo moou 'd&: 
He ſoftly iogg'dhis wife : | 
Andſaiito her; prethee intreat 
The Spaniard to be ſtill, 
Can I ſpeake Spaniſh man (quorh ſhe) 
You know I haue no skill : 
But Husband if youpleaſlc to riſe, 
And for the Sexton 
He vnderſtands the Spanifh well, 
Afſſuredly I know. 
Faith and Ile fetch him ſtraight( quoth he) 
And (o the 1uſtickroſe, 
And ſoftly ſneaking ourof dores, 
About his meſlage goes. 
Meane time, ivagine what you will, 
To mc it is vynknowne: 
But ere her husband came againe, 
The Spaniard hewas gone; 
Which when the ſimple man percciu'd, 
He fell to domir.cere : 
Oh wife (ſaid he) for twenty pound, 
IT wou!d I hadbeenehecre, | 
Tell 


\ 
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Tell me ({\weet heart ) 6-2 I was gone, 
How lovg the Knauc did ſtay?  - 
( Quoth ſhe)ybu ſcai ſe were out of daores, 


Betore he runne away» 


- Wife ( quoththe Clowne) thou madeRt me laugh, 


. ThatI didfcare him thus, 

\, Come let vstake a little nap, 

\ For his diſturbing vs, 

You ſce what comes of —_— 
And good diſc:etion wife 

If I had beene a haſty foole, 

Ir —__ have colt wy life, 


] Fama profeiſed « POR 

That lines by peoples ſinne, 
With halfe a dc zen Punkes 1] keepe, 

I I have good commirgsn : 

Such ſtore of 1raders haunt my houſe, 

To finde a lufly werch, 

Thattwenty Gallants in a weeke, 

Doe«ntertaine the French, 

Yeour Courticr and your Citizen, 

Your very Ruſtick Clowne, 

Will ſpend an Angell on the pox, 

Euen ready roney downe. 

I ſtrive to11ve moſt Lady- like, 

And ſcoipe thoſe fooliſh queares, 

That doe r ct rattle in their Glkes, 

And yet have able meanes, 

I haue my Cor ch, as if I were 

A Cornteſlſe I proteſt ; 

] have my dainty Muſick playes 

When I would take wy rei, 
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I haue my Serning-men to waite 
Vpon me in blew Coats : 

I hane my Oares that attend 

My pleaſure with their Boates : 
Ihaue my Champions that will fight, 
My Loucers that doe fawne : 

I haue my Har, my Hood, my Maske, 
My Fanne, my Cobwcb Lawne, 

Te giue my Gloucs vnto a Gull, 

Is mighty fauour found, 

When for the wearing of the ſame, 
It colts them twenty pound. 

My Garter is a gracious thing, 
Another takes away, 

And for the ſame, a ſilken Gowne, 
The prodigall doth pay, 

Then comes an Aflc, and he forfooth 
Is in ſuch longing heate, 

My Buske-point cuen on his knees 
With tcares he doth entreat, 

I grant ir to re1oyce the man, 

And then requeſt a thing, 

Which is both gold and pretions ſtone 
The Woodcocks Diamond Ring : 
Anotherlowly minded Youth, 
Forfooth my Shoe. ſtring craues, 
And thar he putreth rhrough his care, 
Calling rh* ret baſe lives, 

Thus fit 1 foolcs in humors (till, 
That come to me for game, 

I puniſhrhem for /ererie, 

Lcauing ' heir purſes lame, 

. In New-gatc {ome take loiiging vp, 


Till 


VN othing but Mirth. 


Till they to T ybarne ride 3 | 
And others walke to Woed ſtreet, with 
A Scrgcant by their ſide. hy 
Some goe to Honnds-ditch with their cloathes,. 
To pawne for money lending, 

And ſome 1 ſend to Sargeens Shops, 
Becauſe they lacke ſome mending. 
Others paſſe ragged vp and downe,. 
All cotter'd, rent, andtorne g 

Bur being in that ſeuruie caſe, 

Their companies I ſcerne 2 

For if they come andfawne onine, . 
There's nothing tobe gotz 
As ſoone as cre my Merchants breake. 
I ſweare I know themnot. 

No entertainement, nora looke, 
That they ſhall get of me, 

If once I doe begin perceiue, 

That ont of Caſh they be : 

All kindnefſes that I profcſle, 

The faireſt ſhewes I make, 

Is love of all that comes to me, 

For gold andfiluers fake. . * 

To forward men, I forward am, 

Moſt franke vatothe free, 

Burt ſuch as take their Wares onttuſt, 
Are not to deale with me. 

The world js hard, all things arc deare, . 
Good fellowſhip decayes. 

And cuery oneſeekes, profit now, 

In theſe ſame huvgry dayes , 
Although my Trade in ſecret be, 


Vnlawfull to be knowne, 
Yer 
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| pit th ? hehe Tow, 2 1 SHIT © nM 
 Forſecing pb venture faire, 217 verve 4 
At price of whipping cheare, © 
' T haue n» reaſon bur to make | 
_MyCultomers pay deare :* | 0 41 5 i. 
Oar chirge beſtic is very great, | +5 
- » Tokeepethem fine andbraney © Nog 2055 CI te OM 
A Whore that goes not gallantly, $75) 
Shall lirrle d»ings have 2 - 
Ther<fore all things conſider'd well, 
Our charges and our danger, — 
A dayly Friend ſhall pay as much 122780 I 
As any Terme-time ſtranget- 


: 4 A Rickwige anda Pocredid both apprare, STLES:- 4 
- Retore a ludge, an Hſuryt0 cleares 
The rich did rell arale Jas eB 


Withbolde pa ſpeechh | 
The wofull wight at lengthcould bearenolonger, 

Bur boldly rais'd his yoice bottvloud and Rironger, 

My Lord/quoth he} pray iow: bidDiger hay, * 

And h-arebut what poore Leazwng can fay, | | 
My Oxec came inhis field, which he'doth' keepe, | ] 
And ſeares for chat hcele pay me with 2 ſheepe. 


FINS. 


